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Vr'tnee VVelI,hereismyleg, 

Fal . And here is my fpecch,ftandafideNobilitie» 

Hs. O Iefu,this is excdle nt fport, y faith, 

Fal. V Veepe nor fweet Queene,for trickling teres are vain 
Ho. O the father, how how he holds his countenance? ' 
Fal. For Gods lake Lords, conuey my truftfull Queene. 
Fortearesdo flop thefloud-gates ofhereyes. 

Ho/.OIelUjhe dothit aslike one ©fthefe harlotry plavets 
aseuerlfec* 

fal. Peace, good pint%pot, peace, good tickle braine. 
Ha r ry,l donot onelymaruell where thou fpedeft thy time; 
but alfo,how thouart accompanyed.For though the camomii 
the more it is trode on, the taller it growsryet youth, the more 
itis wafted,thefooneritwcares:thouartmy fon,I haue partly 
thy mothers word,partly myopimon, but chiefly, a villanous 

trick of thilie eye,anda toolifli hanging oftheneather lip, that 

doth, warrant me.ff then thou bee fonne to mee, here lieth the 
point: why,being fonne to me,art thou fo pointed at?fhallthe 
blefledfonneofheauen proue a micher, and ea;e blacke- ber. 
ries?a queftionnot.to beaskt. Shall the fon ofEnglandproue 
a thiefc,& take purfes? a qu eft ion to be askt.There is a thing, 
Harry, which thou haft often heard of,and it is known to ma. 
ny inourland.by the name ofpitch.Thispitcbfas ancient vyri# 
tersdoreporf)doth deflle.-fo doth the company thoukeepeft: 
for Harry, now I do not fpeake to thee in drinke,but in tearesj 
not in pleafure;butin pauionjnot in words onely,but in woes 
alfotdc yet there is a vertuous man whom I haue often noted 
in thy company, but I know not his name, 

Vrin. What manner of man,and it like your Maieftie? 

Fal A goodly portly man yfaich, and a corpulent, of a cheer- 
full look,a pleafingeie andamoftnoblecariage,&asI think, 
his age fome fifty,or bii;lady,iuclining to chreelcore,and now 
Iremeberme,hisnamcis Falfialffeiif that man iholdbe lewd* 
ly giuen.he deceiues me.For Harry,! fee vertue in oislookes: 
if then the tree may bee knowne by thefruit,as thefruit by the 
treesthen peremptorily 1 fpeake it, thereis vertue in thatFal- 
ftalffe, him keepe with,the reft banifh; and tell me now, thou 
-iu ugh tie varlet,tell me, where haft thou bin this month? ; 

Vriuct. 
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Vrin. Doft thou fpeake like a king? do thou ftand fo r mee 

an fj/ C Dcpofe me^Tf" thou doft it halfe fo grand v, fo maiefti* 
J y toS in word and matter.han g mee vp by the heeles for 
a rabbet fucker or a Poulters Hare. 

Pm. WelLhecre 1 am fet. 

y a l And here I ftand, Judge my matters. 

Vrinct Now,Harry,whenCe come you? 

Val. My noble Lord,fromEaftcheape. 

P/iweThe complaints I heare of thee, are gricuous. 

p ai, ZbloudmyLord, they are falfe: nay: He tickle ye fora. 

^ 's w^aixft thou,vngtacious boy?kenceforth ncredook 

on me thou art violently carried away from grace,thereis a di 
uell haunts thee, in the likenefle ofan old forma atunofmaa 
p thv coropanientwhy doft thou conuerfe with that trunke of 
humors .that boulting hutch of beaftlinefle jthat : fwoln parcel! 
of dropfies.that huge bombard of facke,that ftuft cloke bag ot 
.ruts, thatroftedManningtree Oxe with the pudding in his 
{jelly, that reuerent vice, that gray iniquity, that father ruffian, 
that vanity in veeres, wherein is he good? butto ta ft facke and 
drinke itfwherin neat & clenly, butto caruc a capon & eat it? 

' wherein cunning,but in craft? wherin crafty, butin villany? 
wherein villanous, butinall thinges? wherein worthy, butim 
nothing? 

fal. "l would your grace would take me with you, whom 
meanes your grace? 

P rmce That villanous abhominablemifleader of youth,Fal* 
ftalffe.that old white bearded Sathan. 

Fal: MyLord.themanlknow. Pri. I know thou doeft.. 

Fal.t But to fav,I know more harme in him then in my felfe, 
weretofay more thenlknow:that heisoldjt’ne morerhep.it* 
tie,his white haires do witneffe it:but tharhe is,faui'ng yourre* 
uerence,a whoremaftetjVhat 1 vtterly deny fiffack and fugar be 
a fault.Godhelpethe wickeddfto beoldarj.dmerrybeea fin, 
the many an old hoft that 1 know,is dam’dnf to be fat,be to bee: 
hated, the Pharaoslean kine ar to beloued;No,tny t good lord, 
banilh Peto,banifh Bardol, banilh Poind, but for fw eete Iacke 

Falftalffe, 


